THE    LAST    DAYS    OF    MADRID

my quarters with the other Councillors and my aides in the
building of the Spanish Port Police and telephoned
Colonel Burillo in Alicante. From what he told me I got
the impression that it was impossible to reach Alicante,
but since he told me that there were many thousands of
men there I suggested to my companions that we should
try to reach it. However, these and certain members of
the Co-ordination Committee dissuaded me from this,
saying that it was an absolutely useless risk to take.

I asked if there were provisions for all of those who
wished to leave the country and they answered me in the
negative. Since I did not know how long we should have
to stay in the port I gave orders that the Nationalist
Military Commandant should hand over rations for two
days. He not only agreed to this but added some tobacco
rations. Undoubtedly he was convinced that if he refused
to give them he would be risking his life, because we still
had some machine guns, plenty of revolvers, and a great
deal of desperation.

About five o'clock the British Consul in Valencia
visited me, saying that his Government had authorised our
embarkation in the Galatea, but on condition that if
Generalissimo Franco were to claim us, the Commander of
the ship would have to hand us over to him. As sufficient
reply to the condition imposed, I told this gentleman that
it was hard to decide whether this condition was more
discreditable to those who proposed it, or those who
accepted it, and that the Councillors would refuse an offer
for which the whole history .of hospitality had no pre-
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